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A week lnter a llttle band of men on
gnow shoes, wrapped In furs to their
eyes, every oue beavily burdened with
a pack, stngpered lnto the clearing
where onoe bad beon pltelied the Malt
land ecamp, The place was covered
with snosw, of course, but on a shelf of
rock holf way up the hogback, they
found & compnaratively level clearing,
and there, all worklug llke beavers,
they bullt a rude bhut which they cove
eréd with eanvas and then with tight-
Iy packed enow, and which would
keep the three who remuined from
freezing to death. Fortunaiely they
were favored with a briet period of
pleasant wenther, and n few days
served to make n sufliciently habitnble
oamp,  Maltland, Kirkby and Arm-
strong worked with the rest. There
was nio thought of sedreh at first; thelr
Hven depended upan the erectlon of a
suitable ghelter, and It was not until

the helpers, leaving their burdons be- |

Lind them, bad departed, that the
three men even considered what was
to be done next.

*“We must begin o systematic search
tomorrow,” said Armetrong decisive.
Iy, 8s the thres men sat around the
chearful fire in the hut,

“Yes,"” assented Maltland, “Bhall we
g0 together, or sepirately?”

Y8eparately, of eourse. We are all
hardy and experienced men, Nothing
s apt to happen to us. We will meet
here every night and plan the next
dey's work. What do you eay, Kirk-
by

The old men had been quist)y gr ak-
Ing while the others (eiked. la
smlled ot them In o way which aroused
thelr curiosity and made them feel
1het he had news for them.

“While yon wns puttin® the fnishin’
tonches on this yere cnmp, 1 come
acroat o heap o' stuns thet somehow
the wind had swept bare, there wes
n blg rift In front of It which kep' us
from secin' It afore; It was bullt up
in the open w'ere thers wos no trees,
an' In our lumberin' operations we
wasn't lookin® that a-way, I cnme
acrost it by any chance an—"

“Well, for God's sake, old man,”
cried Armetrong, impatiently, “what
did you find, anything?®

“This" nnswerad Kirkby, carefully
prodiwing n folded serap of paper from
bis leather vest,

Arvmstrong fell on It ravenonsly, and

oy iend bemt to Nim, they both
v ¢ words by tLe fireligit

“n Malland, whose foot Is
&0 DRUIY CTL d ns to prevent Lier

travellng, e anfe inn oabin at the head
3 1 put this notlge Liere

to rei

siire any onoe who may be =ceh-
Yer W o hor v re, Fallow thoe
v ip to s noarge,
Wil BEREELY NEWBOLD."
“Thank God!™ exclalmed Robeil
Maltland,
*You called me n fool, Kirkby,™ salil
Armstiong, his eyes gleaming, “What

do you think of it now

“I¥x the fools, I find," said Kirkby
saplently, “that gener'ly gits there.
Providence gecms to be n-watehin'
over 'em."”

“You sald you chaneced on this pa-
per, Jack,” continued Mallland, It
looks like the dellberate intention of
Almighty God."

"I reckon s0," answered tho other,
slmply. “You see He's got to  look
after nll the fools on earth Lo Keap ‘em
from doln' too much damage to thelr-
pelves an' to others In this yere crook-
ed trail of o world"”

“Let us sturt now”™

urgad Arm-

Strong.
" "Tain't possible” sald the old man,
taking

another puflf at Lis pipe, and
ing of the e botrayed
3 ho fell; otherwlse hils
philegmatic calds we 3

nnor junt

should Y%e snowin' in the m
have (o wiit until It el

no Lilleretire,

shi's with snother mom," mnswered
Armstrong quickly.

“Do yoil know this Newbold?" ask-

-
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od Mnitland, looking at the note agaln.
| “No, not personally, but I have heard
Lof him.”
| “1 know him," enewered Kirkby
fulokly, “an’ you've seed him too, Bob;
he's the feller that shot his wife, that
married Loulss Rosser."
“That man!"
“The very same.” .
“You gay vou never saw him, Jim?"
asked Maltland.
| ‘4 pepeat I never met him sald
Armstrong, flushing suddenly; “but I
knew him wife)"
| “Yes, you did that—" drawled the
old mounntaineer.
| “What do you mean?" flushed Arm-
sirong,
| “I menn that you knowad her, that's
ull," suswered the old man with an in-
nocent air that was almost childike,
When the others woke up n the
morning Armstrong’s sleeping bag was
emply. Kirkby crawled out of his own
|wnrm nest, opened the door and peer-
ed out Into the storm.
| “Well,” he sald, "I guess the damn
fool heps beat God this time. It don't

“What Do You Mean?" Flushed Arme
strong.

look to me as if even He could save
him now."

“Hut wo must go after him at once,”
urged Maltland.

“Seo for yoursalf,” answered the old
man, throwing wider the door. *We've
got to walt 'til this wind dies down, un-
less we give the Almighty (he jobh o
lookin' after three Instll o one.”

CHAPTER XX,
The Converging Trails.

Whatever the fecling of the others,
Armsirong found himsclf unable to
sleep that might. It seemed to him
that fate wns apbout 1o play bim the
meatest and most fantastic aof tricks,
AMany times belore in his crowded life
he had loved other women, or so he
charbeterized his feelings, but hla pas-
slon for Loulse Rodser Newbold had
been In n claes by ltself until he had
met Enld Maitland, Between the twa
there hoad been muany women, but these
two were the high points, the rest was
lowland,

Onee before, therefore, this Newbold
fund cut in ahead of him and had won
the woman he loved. Armstrong had
cherlshiod ‘& hard grudgo against Lim
for a long time, He had not been of
those who bed formed the rescue
party led by old Kiskby and Mdltland
which had burled he podor wosinn on
the grent butté in the deep canon
Ilifore he got back to the camp the
whole nffalr was over and Newbold

hud depurted.  Luckily for him, Arm-
glrong bed alwars thought, for he
¥ 1 y 50 mad With grief and rage
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Armetronz might

and hunted him down, The aight of
his name on that plece of paper was
oulward and visible evidence that he
still Uved. It hoje almost the shock
of a resurrection,"and a resurrection
to hatred rather than (o sove. Af
Newbold had Ticen alone in the world,
It Armstrong had chanced upon him in
the solitude, he would have hated him
Jjust ag he did, bui when he thought
thut his anclent enemy was with the
woman hoe now loved, with a growing
intensity beside which his former re-
sentment seemed weak and feeble he
bated him yel the more,

He could not tell when the notice,
which he bnd examined carefully, was
written; there was no date upon fit,
but he could come to only one conelu-
slon. Newbold must have found Enld
Malitland alone in the mountains very
shortly after her departure, and he
hnd her with him in his ecabin alone
for at least a month, Armstrong
gritted his teeth at the thought, He
did not undervalue the personality of
Newbold. He had never happened to
gee him, but he hand heard enough
about him to understand. his quall
tled as o man. The tie that bound
Armstrong to Enld Maltland was &
strong one, but the tle by which he
held her to him, If indeed he held her
at all, was very tenuous and easily
broken; perhape it was broken al-
ready, nnd so he hated him still more
and more.

Indeed, his animoesity was so groat
and growing that for the moment he
took nmo joy in the assurance of the
girl's safety; yet ha was not altogether
an unfalr man, and In calmer moments
he thanked God In bis own rough way
that the woman he loved was allve and
Well, OF uAc pesn WOen toe noe was
written, He rejoiced thal she had not
begn swepl away with the flood or that
ghe had not been lost in the mountsing
and foreed o wander on finally to
starve and freexe and die. In ons mo-
ment her nearness caused his heart to
throb with joyful antlelpation. The
certuinty that at the first flush of day
be should seek her agnln sent the
warm blood to hls cheeks. But those
thoughts wonld be succeeded by the
knowledge that she was with his en
emy. Was this man to rob him of the
latest love as he had robbed him of
the Arst? Perhaps the hardest task
that was ever lald upon Armstrong
was to lle quletly In his sleeping bag
and walt until the morning,

So soon as the first Indlcation of
dawn showed over the crunck of the
door, he slipped quletly oul of his
slgeping bag and without disturblng
the others drew on his boots, put on
his heavy fur coat and cap and gloves,
slung his Winchester nnd his snow
ehoed over his shoulder, and without
stopping for & bite to eat, softly open
ed the coor, stepped out and closed It
after him, It was quite dark in the
bottom of the canon, although o few
pale gleams overhead Indleated the
near approach of day. It was quite
atill, too. There wera clouds on the
mouniain top hemvy with threat of
wind and spow,

The way was not diffienlt, the diree:
tlon of it, that fs. Nor was the going
very difficult at first; the snow wais
Toten and tha erust was strong enough
to bear him, He dil not need his
sniow shoes, and, Indeed, would have
had little chance to use them In the
narrow, broken, rocky pass, He had
alipped away from the others hecause
he wanted to be first to see the man
ind the woman, He did not want any
witnesses to  that meetlng, They
would have come on later, of course;
Sut he woanted an hour or two in pri-
vate with Enld and Newbeld without
iny inferruption; His consclence wns
not clear. Nor could he settle vpon a
course of actlon,

How much Newbold knew of his
‘ormer attempt (o win away his wife,
how much of what he knew he had
‘'old Enld Maltlund, Armstrong could
ot surmise, Putting himseil Into
Newhold's place nnd imagining that
he engineer had j d entire in-
formation, he declded that he must
4ave told everything to Enid Malt-
'mnd as sgon as he had found out the
qunsl relation betweoen her and Arm-
strong, And Armetrong dld not belleve
the woman he loved could be In any-
body's presence & month without tell-
ing something nbout him, Still, it was
pssuible that Newbold knew pothing,
md that he told nothing therefora.

The situation was paralyzing to a
nan of Armstrong's declded, determin-
] temperament. He could not declda
spon the line of conduct he should

pursue. A course fn Chis, The most
ritical emergency ha had ever fnced,
nust be determined by circumsiancen
of which he felt with savage resent-
ment he was In some measure the
sport. He would hove to leave 1o
shanee what ought to be subjeet to his
will. Of only one thing he was sure—
e would stop at nothing, murder, v
tig; nothing, to win the womnn, and
a soltle his ecore with that man
Thero was renlly only one thing he
suld do, and 1hat was (0 press on
p the eanon. He had no ldea how
ar it might be or how long & journey
bo would have to make before he

renched that shell on the high hill
where stood that hut In which she
dwelt. As the craw files, it could not
be & great distunce, but the canon
zigzagged through the mountaing with
A8 many curves and angles ns a lght
ning flash. He plodded on, therefore,
with furlous haste, recklessly speed-
Ing over places where n misstep In
the snow or a slp on the ley rocks
would have meant denth or disnster to
him.

He had gone about An hour, and had
perhaps made four miles from the
camp when the storm burst upen him,
It was now broad day, but the sky was
filled with clouds end the alr with
driving snow. The wind whistled down
ihe canon with terrific foree. It was with
difficulty that he made any headway at
all agninst it. It was & local storm;
if he could have looked through the
snow he would have discovered calm-
ness on the top of the peaks. It was
ong of those sudden squalls of wind
and snow which rage wihth terrific
force while they last, but whose rago
was llmited, and whone violent dura.
tion would be short.

A less determined man than he
would have bowed to the Inevitable
and sought some shelter behind a
rock untll the fury of the tempest
was spent, but there was no storm
that blew that could stop this man
80 long as he had strength to drive
against it. So he beant his head to the
florco blast and etruggled on. There
was something titanle and magnificent
about this tron determination and per-
sistence of Armstrong. The two most
powerful passlons which move human-
Ity were at his service; love led him
and hate drove him., And the two
were go Intermingled that It was dif-
fleult to say which predominated, now
one and now the other. The resultant
of the two forces, however, was an
onward move that would not be de
nled.

His fur coat was svon covered with
snow and fce, the sharp needles of the
storm cut his face wherever it was ex-
posed. The wind forced Its way
through his garments and chilled him
lo the bone. He had eaten nothing
slnce the night before, and his vital-
Ity was not at Its flood, but he prossed
on, and there was something grand
in his Indomitable progress, Excel
sior!

Back In the hut Kirkby and Maltland
sat around the fire wanlting most !mpa-
tlently for the wind to blow ilsell out
and for that smow to stop falling
torougn woich Armstroug sirugglea
forward. As he followed the windings
of the canon, not daring to ascend to
the summit on ef wall and seek
sghort cuts ncross the range. he was
eensible - that he was constantly riasing.
There were many Indleations to his
experienced mind; the decrease fn the
helght of the surrounding pines, the
increasing rarity of the ley alr, the
growing dificulty In breathing under
the sustalned exertion he was making,
the quick throbhing of his nccelerated
heart, all told him he was approaching
his Journey's end.

He judged that he must now be
drawing near the gource of the stream,
and that he would presently come
upon the shelter. He had no menns of
ascertaining the time. He would not
have dared to unbutton hils coat to
plance at his watch, and it {a difficult
to measure the flylng minutes in such
scenes as those through which he pass-
ed, but he thought he must have gone
nt Jeast seven miles In perhaps three
hours, which le fancled had elapsed,
lis progress In the last two having
been frightfully slow. Every foot of
advance he had had to fight for,

Suddenly a qulck turn In the canon,
a passage through a nmarrow entrince
between lofty cliffs, and he found him-
self In n pocket or m circular amphi-
theater which he could see was clofied
on the farther side. The bottom of this
enclosure or valley was covered with
pines, now drooplng under tremendous
burdens of snow. In the midst of the
pines a lakelel was frozen solid: the
leg was covered with the same daz-
zling carpet of white.

He could have seen nothing of this
had not the sudden storm now stopped
ra precipitately almost as it had be-
Egun.  Indeed, accustomed to the gray-
ness of the snow fall, his eyes wers
falrly dazzled by the bright light of
the sun, now gulta high over the
range, which etruck him full In the
face.

He stopped, panting, exhausted, and
leaned agalnst the rocky wall of the
canon's mouth which here rose sheer
over Nls head. Thi& certalnly was The
end of the trall, the lake was the
eource of the frozen rivulet along
whose rocky and torn banks he had
tramped wince dawn. Here, If any-
where, he would find the object of his
quest.

Refreshed by n brief pause, and
encouraged by the sudden stilling of
the sterm, he stepped out of the canon
end ascended a little knoll whence ho
had a full vlew of the pocket over the
tops of the pines. Shading his eyes

from the light with his hand aa best he |

could, he slowly swept the clrcumfer-
ence with his eager glance, seeing
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nofbing untfl his eye fell upon a hugs
broken trall of rocks projecting from
the snow, [odlcating the sscent to a
broad shell of the mountalns across
the Inke to the right. Following this
he suw n huge block of snow which
suggested dimly the outlines of a
hutt

Whaa that the place? Was she there?
He stured fosclnated and as he did eo
a thin curl of emoke rosa sbove the
gnow heap and wavered up in the cold,
guiet alr! That was a human habita-
tion, then. It could be none other
than the hul referred to in the mote.
Enid Maitland must be thers; and
Newbold!

The lake lay directly in front of him
beyond the trees at the foot of the
knoll, and between him and the slope
that led up to the hut. If It had been
summer, he would have been compell-
ed to follow the water's edge to the
right or to tha left; both Journeys
would have led over dificult tralls,
with lttle to choose between them,
but the lake wes now frozen hard and
covered with snow. He had no doubt
that the suow would bear him, but to
make sure ho drew his snow shoes
from his shoulder, slipped his feet In
the straps, and sped strulght on
through the trees and across It ks an
arrow_ from n bow,

To be continued
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